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But Sine fliall be a comfort to your Age, 
The lofle you bane, is but a Sonne being King, 
And by that lo{fc 5 your Daughter is made Queene. 
I cannot make you what amends 1 would, 
Therefore accept fuch kindncflc as I can. 
Dor jet your Sonne* that with a fearfull foule 
Leads difcontemed fteppes in Forrainefoyle, 
This faire Alliance 4 quickly fiiall call home 
To high Promotions 4 and great Dignity, 
The King that calics your beauteous Daughter Wife, 
Familiarly (hall call thy ^r/?*, Brother * 
Againefhallyou be Mother to a King ; 
And alt the Ruines of diftreficfull Times, 
tiepayr'd with double Riches of Content, 
What? we haue many goodly dayes to ice : 
: The liquid drops ofTcares that you haue ihed. 
Shall come agatne, transform^ to Orient Pearlc^ 
Aduantaging their Loue,with intcreft 
Often- times doable gaine of happineffe. 
Go then (my Mother) to thy Daughter go, 
Make bold her bafbfuliycares,with your experience* 
Prepare her eares to heart a Woers Tale, 
Put in hertendcr heart, th'afpiring Flame 
OfGolden Soueraignty : Acquaint the Princeffe 
With thefweet filenc houres of Mariiageioyes; 
And when this Arme of mine hath chatrifed 
The petty Rebell s dull-bram*d *Buckingham 3 
Bound with Triumphant Garlands will 1 come, 
And leade thy daughter to a Conquerors bed ; 
To whom I will retaile my Conqueft wonnej 
And foefhalbe fole Vi ftor zfcfi&fars Cjfitn 

Qu_. What were I beft to fay* her Fa chers Brother 
Would be,bcr Lord t Or (hail I fay her Vnkle ? 
Or he that flew her Brothers,and her Vnkles ? 
Vndcr what Title fhall I woo for thee, 
That God,the Law,my Honor,and her Loue, 
Can make feeme plealiug to her tenderyeares? 

Rich, Tnferre fa ire Engfaads peace by this Alliance, 
Q/t Which fhc (hall purchafe with ftil lafting warre, 
RtcL Tell heretic King that may command, intreats, 
Qu. That at her hands, which the kings King forbids. 
Rich. Say flic (hall be a High and Mighty Queenc, 
Jig* To vaile the Tnlc^as her Mother doth. 
Rick. Say I willloue her eucrhftingly. 
<Q*. But how long fhall that title euer laft ? 
Rick. Sweetly inforce,vnto her faireliucs end. 

But how longfairtly (hat! her fwcet life laft ? 
Rich. As long as Hcauen and Nature lengthen! it* 
Qu_ As long as Hell and Ricktrd likes of it P 
JUck* Say,l her Souerajgne ? am her Subiefllow. 
Qu> But (he your 5ubie£t*lothes fuch Soueraignty. 
Hich, Bs eloquent in my bch&Ifcto her, 
Q^. An hone ft tale fpeedsbeftjbcing plainly told. 
Rick Then plainly to her, tell my louing tale, 
Qu. Plaine aud not hone ft >i 3 too harfli a ftyle. 
Rich* YoLir Re aions arc too {ballow ? and to qukkc. 
£hi. O no, my Reafons arctoodcepcand dead, 
Toodcepe and dead (poore Infants Jin their graues/ 
Harpe on it dill fliail Ijtill heart-firing* breake. 

Rich. Harpcnotonthat flrmg Madam, thatispaft- 
Now by my George,my Garter,andmy Crowne- 
Qji, Prophan'dj difiionor'd,and the third vfurpc. 
R;ch* I fweare- 

£h> By nothing, for this is no Oath : 
l Thy George prophand, hath loft his Lordly Honor; 
Thy Garter blemilfrd, pawn'd his Knightly Venue; 


Thy Crowne vfurp'd, difgrac^dhis^X^ 
If femcthing thou would'ft fweate to be fide °2 : 
Swcare then by fomething^that thou haft n J * 

Rich Then by my Sclfe. 

Qu. ThySclfe^felfe-mifYs'd, 

Rich. Now by the World. 

Tis full ofthy foule wrongs, 
Rich. My Fathers death, 

Qu 1) ThyiifehatbitdiftionorU 

%ich* Why therijby Hcauen* 

Heanens wrong is moft of all : 
If thou diddft fearetobreakean Oath withfv 
The vnity the King my husband made* °^ 
Thou had'ft not broken, nor my Brothers died 
If thou had'Q fcar'd to breake an oath by hinj 
Th'Imperiall mcttall, circling now thy head * 
Had graced the tender temples of my Child ^ 
And both the P rinces had bene breathing heerc 
Which now two tender Bcd-fellowcs for dull 3 
Thy broken Faith hath made the prey fox Worn 
What ean'ft thou fweareby now. * ' ** 

Rich. The time to come. 

That thou haft wronged in the time orc-^ 
rorlmy felfe haue many teares towafli ' 
Heercafter time, for time paft^ wrong <J by th« 
The Children line, whole Fathers thou haft flauM^'; 
VngouerH'dyooih, to waile it with their age: 1 
The Parent* hue, whofe Children ihouhaftbuuhcrti 
Old barren Plants, to waile it with their Age, ' 
S weare not by time to come, for that thou halt * 
JMifvs'dere vs'd^by times ill- vs'drcpa ft. 

Rich. As I entend to profper,and repeat : 
So thriue I in my dangerous Affayres 
Of hoftile Armcs : My felfe, my lelfe confound : 
Heauenjaiid Fortune barre me happy h^urep: 
Day .yceld me not thy light; nor Night,thy rtft\ 
Be oppofite all Planets of good lucke 
To my proceeding, if with deer e hearts loue, 
Immaculate deuouon 3 holy thgughts,, 
I tender not thy beautious Princely daughter* 
In her, conlifls my Happincflcjand thine : 
Without her, followes to my feffe^ mi thte ^ 
Her felfe^ the Land, and many a Chriihan fou^ 
Death f DefolaEion^RuinCjand Decay t 
It canEioc be auoyded, biit by this \ 
It will notbeauoydcdjbutby this* 
Therefore deare Mother (I siu fi call ycu fo} 
Be the Atturney of my loue to her t 
Pleade what! willbe^ not what I hauebecne^ 
Not my de fens , bur what I will defer ue: 
Vrgc theNcceffity and flate of times^ 
And benotpeeuifh found great Defigne^ 

Qfh. Shall I be tempted of the Diucl thus? 

Rich. I^if the Diuell tempt you to do good* 
Shall I forget my felfcto be my lelfe. 

Rtch. I a if your felfes remembrance wrong your fdfc, 

Jgja. Yet thoudidftkilmyChildren- 

Rich. But in your daughters wombe I bury thm 
Where in that Neft of Spicery they will breed 
Selues ofthemfelues, toyoiirrecomforture* 

J^. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will* 

Rick And be a happy Mother by the deed, 

j£u. I gOjWntetomevery fhorrlyj 
Andyoufhal vnderftand from me her mind, BxttQ^ 

Rick Beare her my true louet kifie,and fo ftrew* 
RelcntingFoole^andfhaiiow-chaoging Woman- ^ 


— \ c*^** Th^v haue not been 


How 


Enter Ratclife. 
Moft mightie Soueraigne a on the Wcftetnc Coaft 


n<» many doobtfull hollow-hearted friends, 
,Jd and vntefolu'd to beat thcm.backe. 
< Xe^bi.thK Richmond is their Admirall : 
2 thercthcy hull.eipeftin^bm: the aide 

m 


^ vaMsahamto welcome them alhore. 

AlHere,my good Lord. 

£££ r^j^flyetotheDukc, _ 

c )t Iwill^myLord^withallconueiiienthafle. 

gjtb, Crfrw^comchiiher'^ofie to Salisbury: 
ffhea thoo com ? ft thither; Dull vnmindfull Viilaine, 
fftoftiT'ft thouh«e,and go*ft not to the Duke? 
C J.Fir8jff>ighty Ltege.tdl me your Hightieffepleafure, 
\Vhac frooi your Grace I uSall deliuerto him, 

gsch- Otrue^good ^fftf/^^bid him leuicftraight 
The greateft fhength and power that he can make, 
pdmeet me fuddenly at Salisbury, 

Cat, Igoe, £%tk~ . 

What, may it pleafe you, (ball I doe at Saiis* 

^llh> Why, what would'ft thou doe there, before I 

Your Highncffe told me I Ihould pofte before. 

3^fc. My minde is chang'd ; 

Enter Lwd Stmttj* 

Swiltj 7 what newes with you ? 

SfANone^good my Liegc,to pleafe you with ^hearing, 
Mornotieibbad,but well may be reported. 

J5^, Hoyday^aRiddlc^neithergood nor bad; 
What need'ft thou runncfo many miles about, 
When thonmayeft tell thy Talc the neereft way ? 
Once more, what newes ? 

Sun, Richmond is on the Seas, 

Rich. There let him fiuke^and be th£ Seas ou him # 
Whice-liuer'd Runna gat c s what doth he there ? 

Stat). I knownot,mighrie Soueraigue^but by guefle. 

Kick Well,as you guefTe* 

Sm. Stirr'd vp by Dwfti$#cl(MghAm,&nd Merlon* 
He makes for England^here toclayme the Crownc. 

Rich Is the Chayreempde? is the Sword vnfway'd ? 
Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpofTeft ? 
What Hcire of Terk? is there aliue,but wee ? 
And who isEnglands King,but great T&rkfs Heirc ? 
Then tell me,what makes he vpon the Seas ? 
Sun. Vnleffe for that,my Liegc s I cannot guefle, 
Rich. VulctTe forthat hecomes tobeyour Licgej 
You cannot gueffe wherefore the W ekhman comes. 
Thou wilt reuolt ? and fly e to hinijl feare. 
Stan. No^my good Lord ,therefore miftruft me not, 
RkL Where is thy Power rhen,to beat him back? 
Where be thy Tenants^ d thy followers ? 
Are they not now vpoo the Wefterne Shore, 
Safe^cbnduaing the Rebels from their Shippes ? . 

Stan. No, my good Lord, my friends arc in the 
North. 

x ^ch. Cold friends tome; what do they in the North, 
W hen they Ihould ferue their Soueraigne in the Weft ? 


Stan. They haue not been com manded^migbty King: 
Plcafeth your Maicfiie to giue me leatie, 
lie mufter vp my friends,and meet your Grace, 
Wherc.and what time your Maieftie fliall pleafe* 

Rick i,thou would'ft be gone,to ioyne with Rfcbmwd: 
But Ik not tru ft thee. 

Stm. MoftmighticSoueraigne, 
You haue no caufc to hold my friendftip doubtfully 
I neuer was,nor ncucr will be falfe. 

Rich. Goc then.and mufter men: but leatie behind 
Your Sonne George Stanley 1 looke your heart be firme, 
Or elfe his Heads affurance is bat frailc* 

Stm. So deak with him ? as I prouc true to you, 

Exit Stanly* 

Enter tCMtJfcnger. 

Mejf. My gracious Soueraigne^nowinDeuonRiire, 
As I by friends am well aduertifed 3 
Sir Edward ^>r/^and the haughtic Prelate, 
Bifhop of Exetc^hia elder Brother, 
With many moe Confcderatcs,arc in Armes, 

Enter mother LMtffettgen 

Mejf. In Kent s my Liege,the Guilfirds are in Armes, 
And euery houre more Competitors 
Flocke to the Rebeb,and their power gtowesfirong* 

Enter m&ther zJZf effenger* 

Mef* My Lord^the Armie of great Bmh^gham. 

fi£ck Out onye,0 wleSjisGthing but Songs of Death^ 

He ftrikcth him. 
There, take thou thar,till thou bring better newej* 

Jktejf. The newes I haue to tell your Maieftie, 
Is^that by hidden Flood's, and fall of Waters, 
*BHcki K ghams Armie is difpers'd and fcatter'd, 
And hehimfelfcwandred away alone, 
No man knowes whither. 

Rick I cry thee roercie : 
There i« my Purfe,to cure that Blow of thine* 
Hath any well-aduifed friend proclaym'd 
Reward to him that brings the Traytor in ? 

Mef. Such Proclamation hath been made t my Lord* 

£nt*r mother {JMeffenger. 

Tyief. Sir Thomas ZawiUnd Lord Marquefle Dwfitj 
'Tis faid^my Ltege 3 in Yorkcfliirc are in Armes 1 
But this good comfort bring I to your Highncffe, 
The Brittaine Name isdifpers'd by Tempcft. 
Richmond in Dorfetfhire fent out aBoat 
Vnto the ftiorcto aske thofe on the Banks, 
If they were his AHIftancs, yea f or no f 
Who anfwefd him 3 they came from ^nchinghnm* 
Vpon his partie: he miftruftiiigtheni, 
Hoys T d faylc 5 and made his courfe againe for Erittaine* 

Rich. March on ? m arch on 3 fince we are vp in Armef, 
If not to fight with for rain e Enemies, 
Yet to beat downe thefc Rebels here at home* 

Enter Cattsfaj* 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken^ 
That is thebeft newes ; that the Earle of Richmond 
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